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The rain drummed gently on the window of the otherwise silent home, gently lulling those inside into a serene 
almost-slumber. The slide of skin on cotton broke the silence only slightly, a body stretching against the bed 


and moving to seek warmth. A low groan rose from the mess of blankets and all was silent no longer. 


"Your feet.." Came a grumbling voice, several small noises following it as said feet pressed in under the man's 


back. 
"What about ‘em?" Was the breathy response, a need for sleep evident in the tone that was taken 
"They're fuckin’ cold. Get off me." 


A chuckle rose, but the feet did not leave. In fact, they dug deeper and lower, pressing themselves in 
underneath a boxer-clad butt and choosing to stay there. A sigh escaped the one man as he subjected himself 


to it in a silent agreement that it was an alright place if only on account of the extra fabric between his 


warm skin and the cold of the other's. 


"fm cold, Billy." Spoke the other man, a deep breath getting sucked in through his nose as he lifted his head 
and shuffled to try and get closer to the body radiating heat next to him. 


Green eyes glittered in the darkness, a smile tugging at the lips of the redhead as he watched the other move 
about. He moved only to tilt his head up and welcome a cold nose into his throat. His arms circled loosely 


around his lover, his thumb gently rubbing up and down in the small of his back 


"You're always cold.." Axl hummed, his hand coming up with intent to stroke back down the other's back and 
immediately getting tangled in a mess of hair. He settled instead for carefully combing his fingers through the 


knots, working to release the loose waves and curls from their self-made mess. 


A quiet noise passed the man’s lips, his nose prodding against Axl's neck and his lips making no other sound as 
they puckered against his skin. A click sounded from across the room and soon the sound of music filtered 

through from the alarm clock radio, a familiar tune wafting over and eliciting a laugh from both men As they 
quietened down, Axl listened closely as the song continued, reveling in the sound of his lover's voice as it rose 
and crashed over him, pride swelling in his chest as the other man's voice started in closer to him as well. As 


the other body pulled away just slightly, Axl stared in wonderment at the man 


"Does it ever feel weird to you?" The question only came after the song had come to a close. "Hearing yourself 
on the radio | mean..." 
Axl laughed softly, moving again that their legs were intertwined and their bodies were pressed as tightly to 


each other as possible. 


"Yeah... It's always weird" Axl pressed a kiss to his lover's forehead, welcoming the noise that it drew from the 


other man. "But you shouldn't feel weird about it, Shannon.. You sound amazing..." 


Shannon rolled his eyes but otherwise stayed silent, only half-listening as the radio announcer gave the traffic 
and weather updates. He looked between him and Axl and smiled softly at the tangled mess of their hair, 
finding it funny that the only thing that gave away which strands were whose was based on the texture of it. 
Even after a night in bed, Axl's hair remained straight as ever whereas his was an absolute disaster. He looked 
up and watched his lover's face a moment, only just containing the gasp that tried to escape as honey- 
coloured lashes parted and gave way to the deep green of the man's eyes. He watched as lips curled into a 


smug sort of smile. 
"What?" Came the simple question 


Shannon grinned wildly, shaking his head and smushing his face further into the pillow as he ran his foot up and 
down the inside of Axl's calf, all but giggling as the smirk was replaced with an annoyed look. 


"I can't look at you now?" 
It was Axl's turn to shake his head. 
"No. You're only allowed to look at me during my business hours, which are, never." He deadpanned, 


Shannon laughed, the sound rising above the next song that had started playing and over the sound of rain. Axl 
smiled as he felt the reverberations through his own body. 


After the laughter had died down and more witty comments had been shared, the thought of actually getting 
up and getting ready to start the day had been vocalized. It was one that Axl had been trying to keep silent 
for as soon as it had been spoken, he knew it would have to be done. However, the thought of staying there, 


as they were lying in bed and comfortable in each other's presence, was far superior a thought. 
"We have work to get done.." Shannon pointed out as he rolled over onto his back. 


Axl propped himself up a bit so he could look down at the other. "We've got all week." He said, "We don't have 
to get everything done Today...” 


Shannon breathed heavily, making a move as if he was going to get up. Axl caught him before he did, pushing 
himself right up that he could wrap his arms around Shannon's torso and binding him there. He pressed his 
forehead into Shannon's back and tried not to complain when he felt a dump of hair over his crown as Shannon 
pushed it all out of his face. 


"Please come back to bed." Axl said softly, daring to move the waves of hair to the side so he could tilt his 
head up and look at the other. "We can go out later.. When it's stopped raining.. When the sun's at least up.." 


Shannon looked over his shoulder, barely able to see his lover but nearly melting when he turned himself 
around and Axl flopped down into his lap with an audible "oof". Axl looked up again, his lower lip jutting out as 
he pouted just slightly, a rosy tint dusted over freckled cheeks and Shannon felt his heart start racing. He 
brought his hands around to cup Axl's face, meeting him part way as he brought him closer and kissed those 
pouted lips. 


"Convince me to stay.." He whispered as they parted, "And maybe | will.." 


Axl's lips twitched, his head tilting that his temples met Shannon's. He propped himself back up and moved to 
crawl into his boyfriend's lap, his lips soon finding Shannon's neck as his hands traced down his back and around 
the place where he knew the shape of Shannon's tattoo was. Coming to the dimples in Shannon's back, Axl dug 
his nails into the sensitive skin, laughing a bit as Shannon gasped sharply. He worked to start tugging the other 
back toward the quickly cooling nest of blankets, revelling in the laughs and giggles that rose from the both of 
them as they got caught or stuck in the struggle. 


Eventually laying back where they were, Axl grinned triumphantly, watching as Shannon's chest rose and fell 
with each breath he took. 


"Are you convinced?" He asked, noting that Shannon didn't open his eyes to respond. 


"Maybe." He breathed, rolling onto his side and once again working to snuggle in closer to the warm body next 


to him. 


The rain continued to come down outside, drenching the outer windows and areas around the house. The radio 
still played quietly in the background, audibly painting a picture of serenity as the two bodies still lying in bed 


came back to silence. 


